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| through his fingers.

face, and jooked him squarely in the
oyes, Bhe moved toward him alowly,
awaying, as graceful as a fawn, more
beauliful than any woman he had ever
known. His breath eaught in his
throat, for sheer wonder at this incom-
parable loveliness.

Before he could collect his wita she
had made him captive—had without
warning cast herself upon her knees
befere him and imprisoned both his
hands, huryir':u her face In thalr
palms, He felt her lips hot upon his
flesh, and then—wonder of wonders!—
tears from thone divine eyes streaming

Alet
beloved ;

fathers crown?
canst never forget, though
colne belweon Us a8 & vell, thou dost
remember—even as thoy didst remem-
ber when the messnge of the Bell
came to theo across the great black
waters, and thou didst learn that the
days of thy exils were numberaed, that
the hour approached when agafin thou
shouldst sit in the place of thy fathers
and rule the world as once they ruled
lth

from the north Laljl—the malden who
had grown to womnanhood ere thy re-
turn from thy travels'to take up thy
Thou

years and the multitude of faces have

of unmistakable resolve, 1 will go;
por do 1 think that there be any hers
0 stop me."”

his way out of the palace, if need be.
indeed, It was in his mind that a death
there were as easy as an Lour after
sunrise; for he had little doubt but
that he was to dle Hf he remalned ob-
durate, and the hospitality of the ra}
put would cease to protect him the

bund of his bungalow,

But the woman sprang after him
and caught his arm. “Of thy pity,”
she begged, breathlessly, "“hold for &

moiaont he set foot upon the marble |

!m‘s AND THE FLETCHERS

He wheoled about, prepared to fight I Intervention That Made It Certaln

Hour for Senator’s Death MHad
Not Struck,

Benator Duncan 1. Fletcher of Flor-
ida sought his berth one night on &
sleeping zar on the way south from
Washington. Pulling back the cur
tains of a lower nine, he saw that his
bed was already occupled.

“Hi, there!" ecalled the senator,
shaking the stranger by the shoulder.

The sleeper awoke and protested

DAUGHTER

WASCURED

. 1

With no other word Sallg Singh The shock of It brought him to his A denial stuck in Amber’s throal. | gpace until I have taken thought | angrily. dh " ‘

: v turned and strode down the corridor. | senses. Pitiful, dumfounded, horrified, | The words would not come, nor would : Thou knowest that If what | “My name's Fletcher” explained mtl‘y.blg (B':omplponklg‘lam . l
— he glared wildly about him, seeking | they, he belleved, have served his | thou hast told me be the truth, then ounda ‘

David Amber, starting for a duck-shoot-
ing visit with his friend. Qualn, comes up-
an A ,wu l’rﬂdi pquestrinn who has been

¥

CHAPTER XV,

some avenue of eascape. Thers was no
one watching: he thanked heaven for

purpose could he have commanded
them, If he had found no argument

am T widow before my time—widowed
and doomed!"”

the statesman, “and this is my berth.”
“You've got nothing on me," an
fwered the other. “My name's Fletch-

Md.—*"1 gond you here

= » of my fifteon year olé
dismount er horss hecoming fright- that, while the cold sweat started out | wherewith to persuade Sallg Singh, “Doomed 1" er, and th " danght .
ve In the rosd From a High Place. ” . = » And this is my berth, qdaughter Alice, who
) o' ’:uf-?; Tindu. Ve dsclares ho s The passageway \:u long and dark | upon his forehend: But still at his | be found none wherewith to refute the Aye!" And there was real terrof |  “My full name Is Duncan U. Fletch- was restored to |
i Rehan Lal Chatterl, 'The Appoinies| od given to sudden curves and an- | feet the woman rocked, softly sobbing. | claim of this goldenfaced woman WhO |in her eyes and voice. “Doomed 10 | er,” the senator elaborated. health by Lydia B
= .‘ ,’;’1':‘; :gf :H:]P‘}nhh.und prosaing 8 | glag, penctrating, it seemed, the very her falr shoulders gently agitated, and | recognized him for her husband. He |gati. For, sincg I am a widow—aince “80's mine,” agreed the intruder. Pinkham's Vegeta-
- o, rem L "
ken." into his hand, disapponrs bowels of tho 1ta) Mahal. It anded un _ _ D : caias My Ab, 1 see,” sald the senator po- was pale. with
wood. “The r!":'..u.r Am Ly Hunnie | #xpectedly In & low arch throukh free hl!; hvmliu"‘ holding  them 1!1;1 s: :ﬂ'hll:: h‘? 1!!-.?:"1"-«!‘"-r "T:mrll:;m;én;m;r :.ual:::’ud—- u.;.. my faca hath been Htely. “There must have beem = mis elrnl-!)- n'mmd?,ﬁ
o in turn addresses her b Mios oD he | which the two men passed into nn | ST8SD he might not break without | ing in the woman's face, - ooked upon by & man not of mine OWn | take in reserving the same berth for eyes, weak and Irrl
e Aiopanter of 2 hurting her. He found his tongue | petulan replaced by one of dI- | people, and I dish 4. W g
Tritish  diplomatic service In India and open courtyard, apparently glven over K her oum 8 ongu B ANce was rep people, '1 am shonored. T®  two men of the same name. 1'Il go table. Twodiderent
lx:-ulnx :ha|0uulnr. ‘?w.-‘m“nlt’:i:::dh:;: entirely to urai:!m Despite the late eventually, vine forgiveness and compassion. And | alone can cleanse me of that defile- | jniq the next sleaping car.” doctors treated h
] Arife : . L LT Ll .
::ngu;:l stojen. 'A.:{,'.’.r and Quain B9 | nace of the hour It was tenanted by || Don't!" he pleaded, dngnf‘l‘ﬂll‘.l?. she gave him no time to think or tO | ment—the pyre and the death by | The stranger, by this time, was fully
' Runting on Ap taiand and becctne 1oet BOY | L veral widoawake myces, dancing at-| MY dear, you mustn't. For pity's | avold her; in a twinkiing she bad | flame!” | awake, and proceeded to apologize e butll’tho
i mber In MArooHns L i ] ’ 1 » . . v in "Good God! » that! ’ ] W worss a
about, Anail o aabin and recs o stal- | #ake don't sob like that! What under | thrown hergelfl upon him again, was ! you don’t mean !l &
ognizes au fts cocupant an old friend | tendance upon a pair of blooded Btk | ot e the trouble? Don't please! | his arms and crushing her lips upon | Surely that custom has perished!” nd to offer to give up the berth. This me, Lydia E Pink.
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mynterioun little byonse e 3
in  the

named Rutton, whom he last met in Box-
land, and who appears to be In hiding.
When Misa Farrell s mentloned Rutton

strangely agitated. Chatter)l appenrs
and summons Rutton to n meeting of a
mysterious budy. Rution selzes a revol-
ver and dashes after Chatter)l. Ha ro-
turns wildly exclied, says he haos killed
the Hindu, takes polson, and when d{h'-’n‘.
naks Amber to go to India on & mysteri-
ous errand. Amber declides to leave at
ones for Indla. On the way he sends n
leiter to Mr. Labertouche, a sclentifie
friend in Caleutta, by o quicker routs.

lons of the stud royal, who saddied,
bridled and hooded, pawed and
champed Impatiently in the center of
the yard, making it echo with the
ringing of fron on stone and the jin-
gling of thelr allver curb-chninn

Sallg Singh paused, with a wave of
his hand calling Amber’'s attention to
the superh brutes.

“Thou onnst see, hazoor, that all is

still sho deflnd hin gentle efforts to

with this lovely lunatie?”

paroxysm of her passion passed and
her moba diminished in violence, she
clung heavily to him and made no re-
slstance when he
Arms.
designed to get her on her feet and

Good Lord! what am I to do

Though in time the fercest

lifted her in hir
The error was fatal; he had

was wholly dismayed and aghast. But

his,

“Nay,” she murmured, “but 1
wrong thee, beloved! Perchance,” she
told him, archly, “thou didst not think
to ses me so soon, or in thls garden?
Perchance surprige hath robbed thee
of thy wits—and thy tongue as well,
0 wordless one? Or thou art over<
come with joy, as 1 am overcome, and

did |

thou dost malntain thou art not my

“Thou shouldst know that it dieth
not. What (o us women In whose
bodles runs the blood of royvalty, is
an edict of your English government?
What the Sirkar {tself to us in Khan-
dawar?” She laughed bitterly. “I am
Rohilla, a daughter of kings; my dis-
honor may be purged only by flame.
Arre! that I should live to meat with

the senator would not do, but went
fnto the car ahead and found & pluce
to sleep,

An hour later the train was wreck-
ed. The car in which the stranger
| occupied the lower nime fell through
|& ftrestle, and that Fletcher was
ik!lled. The senator's car was not
| damaged at all.—Popular Magazine,

ham’s Vegetable Compound was rec.
ommended, and after taking three bot-
tles she has ined her health, thanks
to yt.oillr medicine. I ean recommend 1§
for female troubles.”—Mrs. L. A,

, 1103 Rutland Street, Balti.
more, Md.

Hundreds of such letters from moth.

ers expressing their gratitude for what
B. Plniham'ugr\nfu table Com.

_- Upon arriving he finds & note awaitin . then stand away. But no sooner had | smitten dumb by It, as T ‘am not? [ guch a fate—I, Naraini, to perish in und has accomplished for them have
r ﬁ .-l:ﬂd.'frpﬂ.ﬁrh"{h': [Tﬁ:t.- I:l:“:rl;m‘ prfmrad! =4 he raised her and succeeded in disen. | Aho, Laljl! was ever a woman at 1088 | the flower of my beauty. . For | Explanations. u&cﬁ:lé?mggga%‘ydia E{f;:km
he knows his misslon is to get Miss Fir- For what! gaging his hands, than soft, round | for words to voice her happiness?’ | I am beautiful, amInot?” She dropped | s feng

il out of the country. Amber attempts
to digpone of the Token to a money-len-
Aer, is mistaken for Ilutton and barely
escapes belng mobbed, A message from
Labertouche causes him to start for Dar-
ﬁll . on the wiay le meats Misa

rreil, and at thelr Journey's ond asks
har to become his wife. A Hindu eon-

But Salig Singh merely smiled enig-
matically, and shaking a patient head,
passed on.

A second arch gave upon a corridor
which lod upwards and presently
chi nged Into a steop flight of steps,

arms were clasped tightly about his
neck and her face—If possible, more
ravighing in tears than when first he
had seen it—pillowed on his breast.
And for the first time ahe apoke co-

And nestling to him she laughed qulet-
Iy, with a note as tender and sweet
aa the cooing of a wood-dove to its
mate.

“Nay, but there Is a mistake” He

the vell which instinctively she had
caught across her face, and met hls
gnaze with childish coquetry, torn

digappointment.

though she seemed to be by fear and |

Miss Fullogoul (of a poetical turn)
Which are you of opinlon one should
| say, professor: “Summer flies” or
“Summer flees?"

Absent-Minded Professor (great on
entomology)—The (wo specles, my

Young Girls, Heed This Advice.
Girls who are troubled with painful
or irregular periods, backache, head-
%a, dragsim n -d:ﬂwn stn;eusut%]onnl.dfnt:lit-
or In on, shou (.}
lmmglelata actiongeund be restored to

herently, recovered the power of speech tardily, |  “Thou art assuredly most beautiful, | dear young lady, are entirely distinct. | health by L P J

discts Amba : nee. - v | ’ ¥ ydia E. Pinkham's V

icts Ambor (o & sacret place of anclent atn;;'n wirn fllmmu‘:“‘:’!‘l‘: “Ale!" she walled, tremulously. | and would have put her from him; | Ranee,” Amber told her, with a break | Now, the common house fly— Then tabluCnm’pomd. Thousands hambecqan‘
grooved with the traffic of gener “Ale! Now Is the cup of my happi- | but she held tight to him. “I am not | jp his volee, very compassionate. And restored to health by its use.

CHAPTER XIV. (Continued)

words of the Volce were made known

of naked feel
aside and passed through =a

Al the top they turned
heavy

ness full to brimming, now that thou

thy husband, nor yet a rajput. 1 eome

he spoke simple truth. “Of thy

| he wondered why she suddenly open-
| ed a conversation with the young man

Write to Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn,

o door which Salig Singh unlocked with hast returned to me at last, O my | from América, the far land where thy | kind there is none more lovely in the {on her right.—London Sphera. | Meas., for advice, free,
. world. o = I T | I 1 S b
“Well, then, what do you want?|a private key, into a vast, vacant i ,
Why hava you brought me here?™ room, with a lofty ceiling supported T"""_ was ‘f_ﬂd“ﬂe“ then in your l Wasted Blessings.

] “Why didst thou come? There was | by huge, unwieldy pillars of stone, m':“' my lord!" she caught him up | Aunty (just arrived)—Bless your ofthis )

: no force used: thou didst come of |sculptured with all the loves and wars g:;i:l,;or i there: %0 m‘;‘;f’ :n tthhl: ";“ ih“;’“ 3 Readers ,;,i.;,", bey
thine own will—thine own will, which | of Hindu mythology. At one end the et ¢ KHUAS arie—You needn’t waste any of advar-
1s the will of the Body, hazoort” ftful, eerle flare of a groat bronze iy gt e R it s e o i & | tioed in its columns inn®t upon

- ¥ . yYerl i ye, even al unty-— m: 0 | h 3 'h“ * ‘ ', m‘ .ﬂ
Oh, damnation! Why d'you insist g;“:’:fl:ﬁ:;l‘::i;:: b';z:lml:"“:::‘; know—that thou dost love this falr || Marle—My former sweetheart. &.L o
1 ;-ouhk:t:;‘ :t:.lnd';holbmh .tm;;;f vess-anidcloth of s'old mﬁdlng apoR daughter of the English. Didst thou | We're mad at each other now.—
' ‘what do you '“tr-, i "|a dals and flanked by two motionless :l::e::m:it'::elhmcmmlorhher :h:; b quele. -y o B WM = e s _ -
“My lord, 1 move, it seems, in the | 15Ures which ut first sight Amber took hiba? Ia it Tor her sake that |
w ,ol' error. A little time sgo the |0 De pleces of statuary, But they thnE. e s it for her :la 1‘;’ :,
i ays L me AgO quickened, saluting with a single u dost deny me, O my husband? 2 T -

to thee In a far land; thou dldst an-
ewer, coming to this country. A few
days agone 1 myself did repeat to you
the message of the Bell; thou didst
thou wouldst not answer, yet

thou here In Kuttarpur. Am I to
blamed for (aking this for a sign

movement and & Qash of steel, as the
maharana drew nearer, and so proved
Ihemaelves troopers of the state,
standing guard with naked swords,
“There I8 no need, perhaps, to tell
thee, hagoor,” Ballg Singh muttered,
bending to Amber's ear, “that sitting
upon thisa throne, in this Hall of Au-

Is she more fair than I, are her lips
more sweet?"

“I am not thy husband,” he declared

'to that deluslon. *“Till this hour I
have never seen thee; nor is the sa:
hiba of any concern to thee. Let me
go, please.”

vehemently, appalled by her reversion |
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ble Compound. Bhe
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e e i it | done, o generaions hy foctutiors Dt st had bim st and ho coud The Kind You Have
= Iﬂlt . iumuﬂor'ins. il is ihe ruled this land, making and adminis: not have shaken her off but with vio-
- OGateway open.” tering its laws, meting out justice, lence. He had been a strong man in- ”
L - honored of all men—and served, my deed who had not been melted to ten- ys ang It
“1s that what you wanted to tell .4 ¢ generations by my forebears, derness by her beauly and her dis ALCOHOL-3 PER CENT :
3 me, Saligh Sioght” the fafthful stewards of thy house; tress. She lifted her glorlous face to AVegetable Preparation forAs-
- “What else? Am I to belleve thee | gyen as I would prove faithful” him, pleading, Insistent, and piny'ed 1| Siﬂ“lﬂ"n‘g the Food and Regula - Beam the
; a madman, weary of Nfe, that thou “Interesting,” Amber Interrupted, upon him with her voice of gold. "Yet | tmmstowamam sof v
‘1 sbhouldst venture hither with a heart | brusquely, “if true. Is this what you & moment gone thou didst tell me | et bdntnbeuiedtd
hardened against the Will of the | wanted to show me?" was greatly gifted with beauty. Have ‘ INFANTS ZCHILDREN |
: BoAy? 1 meek but w werve thee iu “Nay, hagoor, not this alone. Come.” I changed in thine eyes, O my king? I ““— S et
i thus daring thy displeasure. Why | The rajput led him out of the hall Oansp thou look upon this poor beauty | Promotes Digestion,Cheerful-
. shouldst thou come to Bbaruta at all [ by way of a small doorway behind the and hear me tell thee of my love—and |. ness and Rest Contains neither
if thou dosl oot intend to undorge the | throne, and after a lttle turning and Indeed I am thine, altogether thine, Opium.Morphine por Mineral
e ol’d?l of :h. G:ltr'“f Am 1 a fool twisting through tortuous passages Laljl!—and t;:.rden thy heart agnll:mt \ NOT NARC OTIC
> or—] say It In respect, my lord— | they began to ascend again, and so me? . What though it be as thou 1 »
F art thou?” wa:t on up, ever upwnrds.‘t‘ho flight of hast said? What though thouartof a ‘ St "W.""‘“""Mﬂm
. “From the look of things, I fancy |steps broken by other corridors, other truth not of the house of Rutton, nor | m,"_ j '
It the epithet fits us both Sallg Singh. | apartments, other gallerlea and gar yvet a rajput? Let us say that this Is Aochelle Salty -
- You refuse to take my word for it that | dens, untfl at length they emerged 80, however hard it be to credit; even ‘ quiedund
1 know nothing of your infamous Gate- | Into a garden lald out in the very top- 80, am I not reward eoough for thy | 9}? e Socken « n
way and bave no Intention of ever | most court of all—the loftiest spot In renunciation?* | ‘._ m”’
approaching it, that I have not a drop | all Kuttarpur “I know not thy meaning, Ranee, i;o Winkryreen Fiaver
. of Indian blood in me and am In no It was a very beautiful garden, a =" | E_lz .
il way related to or connected with Har | jungle of exotic plants and shrubs “Come, then, and I will show thee, | ‘; ﬁper!'scclﬁegnedy wg;““‘-‘“P" s s B
b Dyal Rutton, who is dead—" threaded by narrow walks that led my king, Come thou with me. . . .| iy wm- OEII' I.ollmc .Flil'l"hﬂui h-‘
: “I may not belleve what I know to |10 secluded nooks and unsuspected 5 Nay, why shouldst thou falter? There o P bl - 1 -
: Rl s pleasaunces, and lighted by low-swung Waﬁ'ﬁ' is naught for thee to fear—save me." ness a $S OF SLE or var
: "YouTl have to learn to recognize | festoons of dim lamps, many.coloréd. She tugged at his hand and laughed tita. &2 of >
i the Gelith, T'm afrald. Yor the final| "My lord” sald the maharana, paus. The Scarlet Lips Curled and the Eyes Grew Cold and Hard, low, in a volce that sang like smitten Fac Simile Signature
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' personal business” antly. “Run along.” this heart of mine grown cold within | the mistake is not of my making, and | o5 000 0"y e dragzed bl to the ‘ NEW YORK.
o The Rajput fnclined his hoad submis- | Salig Singh quietly effaced himself, | ™y bosom, that had no nourishment | it hath been carried too far. Thy hus- | o oo ™0 aoee of the garden, | \
e sively. “Then s my duty all but done, and the American watched him go | 8ave hope, save hope! Day and night | band died in my presence—" where they entered g little turret |
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% given theo, There be still four-and- Ve to pay for my impudence in | Dany years, praying r M 1 And his armis were suddenly empty, | abyss fully three hundred feet In | _ ,
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